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	1. Prologue: The Dream

**Okay! My second mystery dungeon story that you can read while waiting for the other ones. It's time for Pokemon Mystery Dungeon; Heroes of the Eclipse!**

…..

_Light is an unexplainable material. It can used for good, but is hidden by bad. If you have a good heart, no matter the circumstances, light will pull you through. Its contrast, is darkness. Darkness is hidden among light, as light is hidden among dark at times. Dark is the negative feeling that eliminates all hope. Whenever dark gives you something, you should know that it already took something twice as valuable. This is the moment when dark and light combine, in the eclipse. This is the story of the heroes of the eclipse._

…_._

_ What? Where am I? I'm surrounded by light. . . What does this mean?_

"_Listen to me. We need help!"_

_ Whose voice is that? Who needs help? Who are you!?_

"_I don't have time. I have little power left, just enough to take you there."_

_ Take me where!? Wha! Is that, my silhouette?_

A human silhouette had been formed, just in the vision of the human. Suddenly, the silhouette started changing shape, until the shape was that of a strange creature.

_Huh?! That's not my silhouette! Wait. . . Is it?_

"_Please! I don't have much time! HELP!" Suddenly the whole scene disappeared in a slow flash of light._


	2. Chapter 1: Waking up in a Forest

**Here is the actual first chapter. The previous was the prologue.**

….

**Chapter #1: Waking up in a forest**

_ Uggh. Huh? Where am I? Wait. . . The flash of light. . . The voice. . _

_My silhouette._

The creature opened her eyes. She was in a forest clearing. "Wait..." She said. "I'm not sure where I was before, but it wasn't here."

She was pretty thirsty, and there just happened to be a brook by the clearing. She walked over to the brook, and leant down to drink. . .

"AHHH! I've turned into an Espurr!" Sure enough, the reflection staring back at her, wasn't her normal human form, but an Espurr.

"I don't get it!" She said, pacing around the brook. "Was the Pokemon world the one that called me here!?"

She looked back at her reflection. She saw purple eyes with dark blue pupils, and fluffy gray fur. She also felt a fluffy gray tail.

"Why did they call me to help them? They could've picked anyone but they picked me!" Endless thoughts spinning around her head, she sat down, and leaned against a stump.

Suddenly, she heard a rustling noise coming from the nearby brush. She quickly ran behind the stump, and thanks to her new size, she was able to completely hide herself.

Then, a male Nidoran walked out of the brush, holding a half full basket of Oran Berries. He looked friendly, but she wasn't about to bring her guard down. She slowly walked out from behind the stump.

The Nidoran turned around, and saw the Espurr. She saw a weird twinkle in his eye, but then it was gone. "HI there!" He said, and set the basket of Oran Berries down. "Who are you? Are you lost in the forest?"

_Hmm. I guess I am lost in this forest. He seems friendly. I think I'll go with him, but I'll still be careful._

"Yes. I am lost in the forest." She decided she'd not tell him about the dream, if he was trustworthy, maybe she could tell him.

"I'll help you get out. I come to this forest all the time to pick Oran Berries." The Nidoran said, and picked up his basket. "Follow me."

The Espurr then proceeded to follow the Nidoran through the woods. While they made their way through the forest, the Nidoran started talking.

"My name is Spike. What's your name?" He said, and seemed puzzled by her expression.

_Well, I haven't really thought about that. I can't remember my name. I'll just call myself Violet._

"Violet." She said. It was a good name, and believable for an Espurr. She could keep this name until she found out her real name.

"Okay. Let's be friends Violet!" Spike said. Violet nodded, but inside she was shocked. They had only met a few minutes ago, and he already wanted to be her friend.

"So where are we going?" Violet asked, scratching her ear.

"We're going to the nearest village, Wakefield Town."

"When will we get there?"

"Soon enough."

Then Violet noticed that the trees weren't as thick, and a cobblestone path was snaking along the forest floor.

"The village is right over this hill." Spike declared, and made his way back to the forest.

"Wait!" Violet said, she didn't know why, she just didn't expect him to leave.

"Yes?" He said, as he turned around to face Violet.

"Where are you going?"

"To find more Oran Berries. I'll come back later. Just explore the village a bit for now."

"Alright."

Violet then walked over the hill, and was greeted with the sight of a small village. There were neat little rows of squat white cottages with dried woven grass rooftops, and fields of flat gardens growing a variety of different crops.

There was also a plaza in the middle of all of it, filled with small shops, the shop clerks, and the shoppers, who would walk from shop to shop buying different items.

In the corner of the village, was what appeared to be a school, with children Pokemon running about for recess. There was also a big group of giant trees, next to a sign that she couldn't read.

_Everything seems normal here. I don't see why this place needs saving. Everything is fine. I better explore the village._

She walked down the hill, and walked into the village. Now that she was closer, she observed that white cobblestone paths led to everyplace around the village.

She decided to get a closer look at the sign she saw from atop the hill. When Violet reached the sign, she saw it said: **FACILITIES**. She had no idea what that meant, but saw that there were also signs on each tree, that each said something different.

One said: **BAKERY**. Another said: **HARVESTER CLUB**. But the one that tweaked her interest was one that said: **MARACTUS DANCE STUDIO; PERFORMING TONIGHT**. That sounding interesting. Then she noticed a little door with a silver knob.

_If they're performing tonight, I want to see. I guess I should go inside then._ So she opened the door, but instead of finding a room, she found a wooden slide. There was also a sign in there that said: **SLIDE DOWN INTO THE STUDIO**.

She was pretty sure that meant the studio was underground, and that she needed to slide down to get there. So Violet sat on the slide, and pushed herself down.

The slide moved her faster than expected, so her fur was blowing all over the place. As she neared the bottom, she could hear music, and the sounds of footsteps moving to a beat.

When Violet reached the bottom of the slide, she found herself in a dance studio. A long plain wooden floor, with a stage at the far end of the room. The walls were black and shiny, just like the ceiling, and a chandelier cast a calm orange light around the studio.

On the stage, were three cactus like Pokemon, practicing dancing. One had a yellow flower, another a blue, and the smallest a red. The Pokemon were called Maractus, and were dancing exquisitely to the music.

Looking in the direction of the music, Violet saw a big blue Pokemon, with a pale yellow belly and face. The Pokemon was a Snorlax, and was hitting one drum with each hand, moving fast for its size, it appeared to be wide awake, despite its eyes being closed.

Next to it, was a pair of Vigoroths shaking maracas even faster than the Snorlax beat the drums. Even though they were moving very quickly, the sloth Pokemon felt no tire, and kept shaking the maracas to a fast and lovely beat.

On the other side of the room, were a trio of Natus, quickly strumming on tight guitars, making high pitched Mexican music.

Standing on the right of the Natu group, were some Ducklettes, who were blowing through some trumpets expertly, as if hitting the right buttons by instinct.

Altogether, the Pokemon were making the most excellent of music, and accompanied by the Maractuses dancing, made it all the more amazing.

Then the Maractuses all cuffed hands together and started spinning. Then the yellow and the blue Maractus, lifted the red one in the air, but while she was spinning, she got dizzy, and crashed back onto the stage, whimpering softly in pain.

"Oh come on!" The Maractus with the blue flower said. "We've practiced this a million times!"

"Yeah!" The Maractus with the yellow flower said. "The performance is tonight. You need to get it right!"

"I'm sorry." The Maractus with the red flower said getting up. "I'm just not that good at dancing."

"I know." Said the one with the blue flower. "That's why we need to get you to practice more."

"But I don't even like dancing!" The red said.

"Well we do." Said the yellow. "Since we're your older sisters we get to tell you what to do."

Then they noticed Violet, who had witnessed the whole scene.

"Oh hi there!" The Maractus with the blue flower said. "I am Lily!

"Welcome" The Maractus with the yellow flower said. "I am Laurel."

"Greetings." The smallest one with the red flower said. "My name is Lotus."

"I'm Violet." Violet said. "I'm just here to find out what time your performance is at. I saw a little bit, and it sounded great."

"Thank you." The two older ones said, and they nudged Lotus.

"Thanks." Lotus said bashfully, and walked behind her older sisters, only to be pushed back to the front by Laurel and Lily.

"Oh." Lily said. "Our performance is at 8:00 PM today. Thanks for asking."

"Thanks for answering." Violet said.

"Take the elevator on the left to leave." Lotus said.

"Lotus!" Laurel said angrily. "Don't you know it's rude to tell a guest how to leave?"

Violet and Lotus locked eyes for a split second, and in that split second Violet was certain she saw a glint of something shiny in her eyes, but it was gone just as quickly as it came.

"It's fine." Violet said. "I was going to ask anyways."

The Maractus trio waved good bye, and Violet stepped up into the elevator. Well, if Violet had been asked to describe it, she would have said teleporter, because she was soaked in blue light, and then suddenly, she was outside.

_There's so much to learn about this world. I'm never going to save it if I don't know anything. I'm still not certain about why it's me, or what I need to do. But I know one thing; I need to learn as much as possible if I'm going to save this world._

She decided to explore more of the village. She was passing by the field when she was hit by something. HARD.

"Ow! Who di-" But she was interrupted when she was hit by another thing. "Come on! Show yourself!"

She realized she was under a tree. The tree was shaking, and it was clear that someone, or _something_ was hiding among the summer leaves.

"Ha!" Laughed an unknown childish male voice. "Chickee! Chickee!"

"What's that noise? Come out here coward!" Violet said, and stumbled over a nut and fell on the ground.

A blue cat-like Pokemon jumped out of the tree, and landed nimble on all fours in front of Violet. "My name isn't coward silly!" He said, in a sing song voice. "It's Sparky!"

Suddenly the locked eyes for a split second, and once again in that split second, she saw a weird glint of light in his eyes, but once again, it was over as soon as it started.

"That nut hurt!" Violet said. The Shinx proceeded to crawl back into the tree. She sighed, and decided to rest somewhere.

Violet decided that she should rest on the hill, so if Spike came back, she would see him.

Sitting on the hill, she waited for a few minutes. _It sure is taking long just to gather some Oran Berries._

But soon enough, Violet saw Spike come out of the woods. "There you are!" He said. "Look! The sun is going down."

Sure enough, the orange sun was lowering behind the mountain, turning the sky a variety of beautiful colors. It seemed as if the sun was melting, like an orange ice cream in a hot place.

When the sun's top, finally sunk below the clouds, the sky turned dark, and began to get darker.

"You know." Spike said, as he gazed at the never ending blackness. "What I like to do, is to look for the first star that appears in the sky, and then I make a wish."

"That sounds interesting." Violet said. "I'd like to try."

"First we have to wait for the first star to appear. Some say, that it's Jirachi, the Mythical Pokemon of legend, who comes to light up the stars every night, and if you wish on him, he might make your wish come true."

Then, the endless blackness was slightly illuminated, by a single bright star. Violet saw Spike turn his head toward the star close his eyes, and mutter something so quiet she couldn't hear.

"What did you wish for?" Violet asked him.

"I wished for a home." Spike replied.

"You don't have a home?" Violet said, pitying Spike.

"Well, yes. Ever since I can remember it's been just me, and only me. Every night I wish for a home, and I always hope I'll finally get my wish."

"I don't have a home either." Violet said, and looked at him. His eyes glinted again, instead a little brighter. As if. . . This was meant to happen.

"What?" Spike said. "But you were lost in that forest. I thought you lived in the village. Have you been traveling?"

"No. I'll tell you tomorrow." Violet said. She was confused. She hadn't known Spike for very long, but it was like they were best friends. There was definitely something strange about this world.

Then, a melodious chirping sound could be heard blowing through the wind.

"What's that?" Violet asked?

"The Kricketunes. They come play their tunes every night. Lovely, isn't it? Good night Violet." Spike said, and rolled over in the grass, and fell asleep.

_Today was uneventful, and super eventful at the same time. I met a bunch of Pokemon, I've discovered a village, and I still don't know what I'm going to do. Maybe if I sleep on it, it will help._

And at these thoughts, she rolled over, and fell asleep to the sounds of the Kricketunes humming, and the wind blowing through the reeds.

…

**If you like it fave follow or review! Every bit helps! Thanks for reading!**


End file.
